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§ TALES OF THE BIG LEAGUE - - - - BY C. E VAN LOAN

D five botter thao you again! '
“. o Handsomo Harrs "' McCarter, sometimes
! gmown 45 the Doylon Adonis, sometinies o=
“iThp Mistissippl river gambler,'’ sgd at
fimes a8 tho best spit-hal] piteher with o second-
ton team, leated back against the enshions of the
e car, bunched his small straight und patted bis
with it while he weighed the chanees and
. the frank, open ¢ountenavce of “ Bush?? Haw-
2 she youthful outfielder. The Ponies were on tour
i he pightly peker game was just beginning.
A Pounles worked et professional basecball for a
g but the anly antional pastime they recogoized
L 1he ancient and honorable game of draw poker.
gorkivguien, ther wight finish ip seventh pluce
| fittle while, with six teamu in frout of them and
i callar champions elamoring babivd; but drop them
» poker leagmo, and tke Ponies wonld be founnd
ging awey bigh up io the first division,
Rer were 3 fina bunch of athletee, manisg to lond
iteonts, tho early twentios, cards, dics and singlo
Jnass—tbe mosl happy-go-dueks, devil-mav-care-
! don 't outfit in the league. h
:' ifork'’ Lawson, who faitered himself thal he
the Ponies, did wmot beliovs in carrying
with a ball elub. In his youth, when as he
pofter remarked, he had beon “‘some piteher, hoys,
" .P[uhu." he bad traveled with one married elub,
' {bs experience bad Iasted him for vears. He
iggeied unmarried men, &0 he signed them,
L Women make frouble,’” =aid Monk when expound-
fag kis views to the owner of the Pony franchise. ¢¢74%s
B ¥ay, Mr. Tlngadorn: they Leep the men etirred
» il the time. Who's This telle Mrs, Who's That
St gomobody alee s wife =aid about ber bushand, the
g got to sorapping amonp themselves, and they
Bl the men into i, and the first thing vou know
w2 got a grand bornet’s nest on vour hands. Naot
e mie! Give me a tewm of voung hellers, and TN
it zon 8 peonant here sure! ™’
“Mook ot his ““voung hellers®® all carefully selocted,
gt b had not yet produveed the pennant. The team
making mouey for the owner, the fans lilked the
nppy aggrezation, and had hopes that some day
would lead ghem out of the wilderness and into
pomired lund—tha first division

488 now, having stallod Iong enough to ~ive the old
Migisipp! river gambler & chanecs to figure ont the
on and estimate the walne of his two todhe-six

Epnight, we return to the poker game,

U] bet him a buck for the draw,’? mused the hand

e one, “and he raised me five, Ralsed me five.

Jost shont up on me.'' MeCarter

‘swted 3 cross upon the tahle and traced an imaglua,r_\-
b towazd ki pile of chips. ““Cross shows where the
s Mississippi river gumblor was shot through the
fart,’’ s2id he whimsicallv. *“‘Doited lines indieate
Mith way they drug bim out, Al right, Bush, T got
all. How big i= your full housa?®’

T'm out on a limb,”” eaid Bush sadly, skoving the

ipt toward MeCarter, ““T was trying to get by with
i big pair, and yon srent 2nd hooked vp a straight

®me, I'm ruined.’’

'“ﬂnll don't understand is why vou didn’t raise
ppants off Bush instend of just ealling. Tt looked
BBsas if that should bave been the play.””

swas & new voice, and the poler experts looked up
lfﬂ!lll‘tant‘ Harry MeCarter snorted loudly and be
psifiling the crrd:

“lf you know 50 mueh ehout poker.'' zaid ke sneer-
llr, “Tt's o wonder 1o ma vou wouldn’t sit into one
Hisees gamen once in o while apd teach us how to
B five cards. Te don’t bar nobody; it’s an open

B, Hogao, '

o T yonng mau sddressed as Hogzp, who was
#ted upon tha back of the seat aeross the gisls elose-
Wblowing the progress of the poker game, flushed
iy, bot made no reply. MoeCarter’s remark had
a0 isnncent one, but the sneer gave an ugly sting
8 (s words Flogan was nol thick-skinned, and he
Mreud yesentment, if not open hostility, in ths ehort
2 the players bad given him.

B8 fow moments Jater Lie climbed down from his
“8 Fawned, efretehod and moved sway taward the
g comparrment, He was npeither tired mor
#RY; bt he did wot want the poler party to know
b had heen driven awuy.
:'fﬂll banded it to bLiw just right, Harrs,’’ com-
ted “'Tubeli*? Orpndorff.  “What does a eheap
llke bim want to be sottin’ around a poker game
He's g0 tighi he wouldn't bet five dollars on
EEings and an aoe! And throwin’ in his gah, too.
ient a cent on this trip? T tell you, this
B I8 the eheapest guy T over saw in iy life, and
806 [ wis up in the New Dnpland league T saw
B tight bove, believe me, Pass!’
3 'th.:'l coming o uo outsider to erifticise my
#h #id Adoniz in a deeply ivjured tone of voice.
MU heart Lo koew (hat be should hyve raised Bush,
S Bnily this made him more resentful. /I played
B8 for & flush or a rull house; and, noyway, a little
% a0 't much when thoy hegin raising after the
Yon got to know w hen to lay {hem hands down.
bad raised Bush., He'd bave laid down; b,

tightened

‘? !_hiir warmer can iell you how fo play &
= &id Bill Cruig, <*just the eame a5 any news
el Teporier up in the press stand can tell yon how
B8y ball. Burrin! Sam ¢ rane, I never see any news-
* ¥eporters vel whe could eateh a pop fly; an’ I
¥ oue of ‘em steal secoud with the bpses full
PR ehort g1:qt), Hogan's tas stingy to have a right to
\he about circulatin® currency. Your deal thers,

‘-_!" vl u Lhe

i smoking voom, cuyled up on the

ll‘Dt]eh ind sturing out of the window at the
Bie qy this whiskod by (ke fiying window.
Wik nog g g ter, apd bis ears wera not
Ri evertheles that he wis being dis-
¥ his follows, wud the thought was not & plens-
*ug, for e vould guess what they were talking

" h“ Hogan s first yoar in professiona] ball. yet iv
#pace of time he had wequired ap unenviable
o8 us the stingiest plaver (n the Teanguoe. and the
the biggoq aeartod. hest-natured lot of hoys in
Uboleratod him simply Wecause of his ability
= e tholg, To make matters worse, Hogan realized
s "l 1ot Wlame bis tenmmates for koeping him
te circie of intimute relationship.
b onios were g Lody of soung meu who spent
" thecks riotonslv—spent them npon esch
-.ﬁ.ehumw—nu-l most of them were *in bock 1o
.lﬂl "31. the beginning of AVErY geason, If o mno
m keep up fiis ond © aud spend bis momey U6
) h”""hﬂ; e wosyt g 0 good fellow. ™
: ! €lab of very voupg men can be said to have &
M Hogan hal violuted it. He did not 8t in
evg; : ns .\h-llnm\.r -.-x}'-_rcswi it,
4 henl anvitling hut the avening.
" kaew 11 (his. FHe would huve given much for

= N nssovintes hoonuse.

The Loosening Up of
Hogan

and the click and rattle of poker chips soothed bim to
sleep.

From tbe beginning Hogan Lad been somewbat of a
mystery. The paragraphers, who love to delve imto
the past of cvery recruil, bad been forced to uccept a
bure statement that he came from the west somewhere
—aud that might bave been any town between Sao
Diego and Nome.

When Hogan began to pitch, and his remarkable
-“'“P{' Liall attained a reputation, saveral scouts, on the
troil of will.o"“the-wisp contract Jumpers, made it
their husiness to take a good look ut Monk Lawson’'s
tind; bnt not one of them was able to state that he
bad ever seen Hogan before. Not even Ernja Lanjgan,
who knows the home town of every msn in any leagne,
was ahle to *‘zet 3 hoe'' on Hogan, who came whirling
I.:‘fltn tha basebal] firmament, a vocket from regions uv-
‘nown.

Monlk Lawson, who claimed that he had discovered
the new phenomenon, knew very littlo about him, and
was bound by a promise not to tal] the little be knew,

The Ponies wers in spring training when the un-
known made biz first appearance nnd sought ont the
manager

““Mr, Lawson, 1 understand vou sre in the market
for a good piteber or two??’ eaid the stranger.

Meonk grunted. MHis sconts had been scurryiug the
country for pitching material, sud all the fans between
the Golden Gate and Sandy Hook were awars of tha
fact. Lawson bad been looking over the season’s
cateh, and be was uot optimistic abont it, Bo he
gruntad,

““I'll make you & busines= proposition,’” said the un-
known, *‘T helieve I can win two-thirds of mv games
with this club.'’

Monk grinoed.

“Just a =econd,’* =aid the stranger ““You're &
business man, T take it. 1f T pitch tharty games for
yon agnd win twenty of them, | waunt three thousand
dollars and my expenses for the seasou. If [ full below
that marlk, yon pay nothing but the cxpenres. 1'm
willing to_gamble, Are youl''

‘‘Ring for the padded mmbuolance, boy."" said Monk.
““¥ou're loony."’

I've seen some of vour nmew man at wark this af-
ternoon,'’' said the stranger ohoerfully. “*1f you ean
etand for some of them. vou ought to bhe willing to
titke a Iook at me."”

‘Spe here.'! said Lawson, ““what makes vou think
yvou cun win two-thirds of your gnmes in a ren) lengue?
"ou ever done any pitehing in fast company?’

H¥Neover,”" ’

*“Then vou are ¢raey!*’

‘Not until yon've sepn nme work '’ porsisted the
strangor. **Give me a faw dave to limber up in, and
then try me out ngninst vour regular team, T°1 gamble
on the showing 1°'1) malie. Tn the meantime it doesn’t
rost you o o¢rot. What mora do vou want? You can 't
loge anything, and vou may win. Is that fair enough?*’

o7t is.'7 said Monk., ““What’s your name, Foung
fellow?'!

“Hogan, ™'

“Hogan?

““John J. Hogan,™'
conil baschall name ™*

L1 %5 all of that,'" said Mank
regular monnker?"’

““Thal’s my businegs, Tt's enough for vou fo know
that T'm of nge, able to make a contrmect, honest
enough to keep it, and got no strings on me anywhere,
['m an amateur in good standing.’

“Hump! ' said Monk.

Novertheless, Hogan worked out witl the rezt of the
squab pitehers for ten dave or so, sweated off cight or
ten pounds of fat, paid his oswn expenses a1t the hotel,
and earped his chance to piteh & practice game againet
the regular line-up.

That night Monk Lawson brought osut a contracl,
and there was a long confersnce.

€ Now, eee here,”’ zaid the manager. ‘I want to
know about this. Who did vou piteh with last?"’

€44 pollega team,’’ said Hogan.

¢¢Can that stuff,"’ #aid Lawson.
to know,"'

“I've told vou."'

““Om the level?"'

40y the level ™

“Well, vou're a bird, then. Nobody s
ou you? No contracts lving around?™

‘INot the scrateh of - pen.’’

<Al right. You're on."'

1 Ope thing more,’” said Hogan **T would rather
eothing was =aid gbout the terms of this contract, T¢
apnvhady asks vou, my name i Hogan, aud I'm from—
well, eay Texne, That's a hig siate. TFamily ronsous;
understand 1’ )

#T won 't say a word, " promised Lawson. “‘They'd
probably think 1 was erazy to give o man & contract
like this, and thex'd know vou were erazy for siguing
it. I'm willing to make it fifteen hundred for the sea-
son on a straight salary basis, vo matter how many
games you win or loge. Better think {hatl over again

Yo' eaid Hogan. ‘'Three thousand or nothing
T tako the ehance, sud if 1 win the twentr games I
won 't be robbing vou of anytbing al that.™'

“iT ghould say not! "’

Toward the end of August it was a forogone conclu-
gion that John J. Hogan would win his reckless gamble.
Ie had been one of the sensabional pitehing discoveries
of tha venr.

Op the diamond he wns very popular.
ing-room conversations stopped when lLe interjected 2
remark, The Ponies were punisbing their ‘“cheap
cuv '’ after & method of their own, {ully as cruel as
the Coventry system. Hogau bore it well, and his con-
duet toward the other members of the team was= uni-
formlv courteons. Monk Lawson liked him, and, feel-
ing that hiz parsimopy was due to & lack of money,
made him many offers of advances. THogan refused
them with gratitude.

“iThere's a veason why T must have a
amount of money a8 soon s possible,’! be said.
had some of it now 2 :

T M8 on'd blow it,)? sald Mouk. T kuow. Well, kid,
vou eavvy vour own business best.’ )
* Hogan did know his own business bust; knesw it well
enpugh to keep his mouth ;hut, which 15 the suprome
test, though there were times when be wounld have
iven snyvthing to tell h“i troubles to a sympathetie
stoner, for Hogan was ooly bwenty-threc,
l'-lﬁ:'l:rﬁrﬂ of September wis at band. and Mogan had
not druwn & cenl from the elub, though he had won
sixteen gumes mnd lost five, Ascording to the terms
of the apgreement, all of Hogan's living exponses were
raid by the elub, even when the team was playving at
home, His moadeet hotel bills were forwarded to the
managemant, aud Mook often woudered if thespitchor
spent anything at sll upop dmusements, or if he had
any money to spend. The hoy wae always well dressed,
and his linen was fresh and clean; bis wnardrobe showed

v sigms of pursimony _
nlL;ﬁlnu hIa-i often wondered about thiz phase of the
situution, and the mystory was cleared up oue evening
when the manager culled upon Hogan at ]n? (uarters
in the hotel while the team was at home. There were
twn trunks in the roem—oua of them an immense ward-
robe affair—and the bureau was littered with silver-
bucked toilet srtieles, nope of which bad ever been

4] n tour - N
m'FL?‘rHtr.r’ clase to vou, kid,"’ said Monk. ‘‘You've
goi enough sijver junk there to start a store.

£iT've been thinking of that,”” eald Hogan eravelr.
«It's some I had when T foined the elub. What did
vou want to =éa me ahout?!
* Thet was always the way
into Hogan s myslerions past.
oo into o stoge wall . o

O Business, ' a=id the mannger briefly. ‘‘You've got
four more cames to win to gst that three thousand, and
4 wontl aud a half to do it is, Just to show you fhat
T'm s good fellow, T*1 let you work twice sgainst Hen-
derson ‘s hunch this week., Thex're the softost team in
the leagne for vou to beat'’ ]

‘i That sounds good.’’ sald HWogan, wondering what
wine voming neal, A ]

“iAnd just nE soop ws you win vour twentioth pame,
kid,'* continued the munager, ‘‘vou’ll get the Lhres

You don 't lpol like & TTogan to me. "’
snid the young man. *‘lt's a

““but what is vour

‘‘Can 12! I want

zol any strings

In the dress-

tertain
L

when Luwson tried to dig
He ran biv inquisitive

the edge Ff the bed. “* And mighty white of vou, Monk.
I won't forget it."’

““Yes,'" said Lawson. ‘‘1 was talking with Mr.
Hagadorn the other day, snd he’s tickled with the
way vou've been g‘:lini' He thought you ought to bhave
something beside the bonus, go the soover you get in
and grab it, the better off you'll be.'’

“‘Good nagsin,'' said Hogan. '‘But—what’s this
fur, Monk? What's the ideal”’

“I might have known 1 couldn’t bull you,'* said tha
manager. ‘‘Here's the ace in the hole: You see,
Hogan, that eontract calls for twenty winning games.
You remember you wouldn 't sign it any other way, Ac-
cording to the agreement vou could ron out on us after
¥ou’ve won that money.'” Hea looked shrowdly at the

iteber. who made no sign. *‘Of courss,”” he continuad

urriedly, ‘“I rold Mr. Hagadorn you wouldn’t run out
on the elub, I told him you'd stick for the end of the
season.”’

Wby, ecertainly,”” =aid Hogan. “If T won the
bopus or lost it, T'd etick until the season closes.’’

Monk drew a deep breath and felt in his cont ;’nucket.

““That's the way to talk "” he said. ‘‘Now, T’ve got
A next season’s enntract hare I'd like you to look aver,
It calls for a salary——7*'

Al this preecise point the conferenco wound up in a
tangle. Hogan would not commit himeelf. He ssid he
did- not know whether he would be able to play ball
for another season, but wonld give his answer after he
won the honus. In vain Mopk expanded upon the
theme of the glorious futnre,

Hogun was firm. “‘I'1) tell wou about it later,”” wan
the best he would say.

I'MOME“EM away from the hotel slightly troubled {n
his mind,

“‘It's the cmrsh stake he's after.’’ thonght the manp-
ager; “‘and I'l] bet there’s a skirt tangled up in it
somowhere, Dut if he =ays he'l] stick for the end of
the season he'll keep his word. I’ll have him see Mr.
Hogndorn. '’

It was in September that MeCarter and Hogan had
their elush, MeCarier bad been speiling for it all
season, The team was flving hall way across the
country to open n series in St, Louis, and in the smok-
ing compartment MeCarter was perusing the Sunday
papers, From the sporting pages he drifted to the
magazine supplements, in ove of which he had found a
highly entertaining article. desling none too gently
with the idle sons of the rich.

**These kid millionaires certainly have one swell
time! '’ commented Adonis. ‘‘Here it savs that yvoung
Oswald Van Blyck blowed a half a million in “eight
months, and then had to go to work. Perey Kinkaid
zets n thousand & month just to stay away from home.
tiee, | wish my folks thought that much of me! Listen,
fellers. Tlere's a funny mag '’ Then he read from the

aper:

‘fNot all the money-buruing youths hail from t{ha
Atlaotic coast. The west also has its spondthrift sops,
Prohably the most notable case of prodigal extrava-
gance which California has known ol in recent years
12 that of voung Lafayette Durand Chatterton

“‘Holy Moses, men! What a pame!

tfe—— voung Lafayette Durand Chatterton. son of
T. Durand Chatterton, the well kvown San Francisco
millionaire railrond magnate avd sugar king. Young
Chatterton cut 8 wide ewath for two seasons after
leaving college, where he was fumous as an athlete,
playing half back op the Staniord football team and
pilehing for the college nine.

““Upon leaving Stanford be hurled himeelf into =
mouev-spending saturnalia whicl il is believed bronght
about a rupture betweon his father and himself. At
any rate, the young wan disappeared several months
ago, apd it is reported that he is now working in one
of bis father's best-sugar factories for twp dollars =
day, earning less money ip a year than was his habit
to spend in the course of an eveming, It is rumored
that several voung women of the exclusive set
mourning young Chatterton’s disappearance

““‘Oh. rate, the rest is all about his love affairs!
What a tight old guy that Chatterton must he! Al
the boy did wae fo pot some of the old man's dough in
cirenlation, I'd like to have a chance to =pend a
conple of thousand a month.’”

‘‘Maybe it wouldn’t be ss soft as you might think. **
Hogan, curled ap ip his usua]l placa by the window,
offered this mild suggestion.

‘‘Hugh!’’ sneered MoCarfer.
ing about spending moner. What do you know about
il, vou paper-collar sporl? I'll bet yov vever spent
more than threa dollare in ome chunk in your whale
life. I'll het you've got every cent you ever made
bung up in a sock somewhere. I’ bet 2k

Biff! Bang!

They dragged Hogan out of the smoking room, and
they led the Dayton Adonis to the washbasin, where
the porter rendered first aid to the injured. Hogan
bad slapped MeCartor’s face—slapped it hard—and
then as MoCarter leaped to his feet and put up his
hands, Hogan had kopocked him flat with a right swing
to tha nese—a very unhandy place to hit & iandsome
man like MeCarler,

““T'm sorry,”* said Fogan to his bodyguard, ‘‘but it
wae coming to him. You can think anyvthing vou like

ara

‘“Here's Hogao talk

alwut me, fellows, but the first one who opens his jow

to me is going to get il eracked. That's all!?

After that Hogan’s life with the team was a misery
to him. Monk Lawsou prevented forther onthreales.
but anything would have been better than the silent
disapproval with which the Ponies snrrounded the un-
fortuvate Hogan, OfF the field be might bave been the
ahost of a ball player, so little attention was paid to
him, eo little notice taken of his presence,

wis promptly presented with a bank draft for &3000
His first act was to hust up a bauk, where he opener
an account under a name which did not sound in the
least like Hogan. This was arranged after a five
minute interview with the president of the hunk, who
remained in o brown study for half an bour afler his
visitor had departed.

Under the new name Hogan had issued to himself
and pavable to bie erder a certified check for $2500,
which he c¢arried away with him. Thbat night he spent.
twa bours in composing a letter, destroying several
copies before he produced one to his liking. in it was
short, we introduce it hers. as exhibit A for the de-
fense. The Ponies wversug Hogan; charze, pursimony.

My Dear Father: told you that youn would
not hear from me until 1 had made gand. Tpclozed vou
will find a certified chock, to my order, for twenty-five
bundred dollars. Every cent of this monevy T "have
carned with my own hands—earned honestly. You
stid something sbout sweating for my foolishness., 1
assure you I have sweated for every dollar of this
money "

_ “'I have been pitebing baseball for the —— feam
in the National league. 1f vou will look up the scores
in the files of Lhe papers out there, vou will seo that a
fellow pnmed Hocan bas been winning a lot of games
for the Ponies. That's me. You didn’t say how this
money was to be earned. You simoply said T had to
earn and save thie much, and T picked the quickest
way as well ag the best-paving pronosition. You would
have done the same thing yonrself. As for saving
moeney and being economical—you wop 't belisve this,
but it's true—I had to pusch a fellow the othor dny
for calling me a tightwad. Ie told the truth at that.

““In addition to this. T want to say that T bave
hoen doing a lot of thinking the past six months, and
T ¢on see what a fool T made of mv=elf. T don’'t sen
how vou stood it so long. that's honest. This is po
prodieal son stuf, don't think it. T was nffered a con-
tract the other nicht st four thonsand dollars & season.
T am in n position to eato my own living., Whether T
nlar hall or not next vear is entirely un to wou, T bhe.
liave T conld be worth four thoneand dellars a seasan
to vou. in a buginess way. Write ma at the Hote!
Kensington, Chioagn, Wa will ba there Tuesdav bhe-
ginning u four-eame serfes, John J ITogan is the
vume. 1 changed it for business reasons. Ragnestfully,

{EYOUR SON. '

‘4P, 8.—Dan’t fail to return this check. Tt {an't alt
the monev T have, but losing it wonld oput an mwful
orimn in the bank voll. T had an idea von’d like to
see it and feel of it and smell 3t hecange 1t'e the firet
ren] monev I've eveor earned—nnd sweated for, "'

Soon afterward Hogan won bis twentieth game, amII
L}

choked a bit as bo read thom,
disgrace if he had.

Thut weel Monk Lawson got his answer.

*“No more buseball after this season,’’” suid Hogan.
‘“1t°s out of tha question,®’

Monk argued for thres days, and then gave up in

It would have besn no

da—__}pair.
he Ponias finished the league sshedule at home, and
Hogan pitched and won the last game. The elub wound
up the vear iu a hlnze of glory und fifth place in the
Sergcntngce. They were sc¢tually heading the second
ivision, and the faps who bhed supported the Ponies
lovally in many a eellar finish cheered up and saw
virions of better things,

Iv ihe cluobhouse afier the game they skylarked
about in boyish glee, celobrating the end of the year’s
work. John J. Hogan, elad in & crash towel, cams In
{from the shower room, waited for a chink of silence in
the racket, found it, and lifted up his voice.

“‘Boys,”’ said he, *‘T'm pgoing to give A dinner to-
night dows at the Argygls to a2 many of you fellows
as cars to come. 1 worn't be with you next season, apd
probably won 't see yvou al] togethesr again.'’

There was an astounded silenca. ¢ players looked
al each other and wondered if they had heard aright,
Hogan was proposing to speud some monav—and at the
Argyle, the most expensive, therefore the most exelu-
sive place in the city, Hogan, who hadn't bought so
much 25 & ronnd of drinks al] ssason long!

““I1t mill be a little surprise party,’’ ssid Hogan
carnestly. “‘I'd Jike Lo have you all there.”’

Thera was & nervous movemsent of the men on the
benches in front of the lockers. Not ona of them
carnd to aceept Hogan's bospitality; but, on the other
hand, none cared to offer the direct insnlt of open re-
fueal. MeoCarter was standing by the door. Hogan
walked over to him and offered his hand.

“‘Forgat it, Harry,'’ he said. “‘The season’s over
You come down to the Argvla tonight. and if you don’'t
like my surprise party we’ll put on the gloves and go
four ronnds to & decision. Are von on?'’

MeoCarter flushed and stuck out his hand.

4T got von, kid,”’ be said. ‘‘Duke me!"’

Then tha tenxina broke and the Ponies bhogau Lo talk,

“‘“The Argvle!' sald Bill Craig. ““Ain't that the

lace where they nick vou 80 cents a platter for soup?

v, it would eost a million dollars to feed this bunch
at that place!'’

““Get around thers about saven,”’ said Hogan, as he
panged in the deor fully dressed. **Ask the doorman
ff]\r H:‘l.'an's party, and he'll direct you to the right
place. '’

After Hogan had gone there was an exeited bonzz of
sonversation. Monk Lawson took a band in it,

“You fellowe are all away off,'’ ha said. ““You're
barking up the wrone tres. Yon ean mmhblo that he's
pitehed his last professional ball game today, so he
ain't doing this to set himsel? in good for next senzon,
Jt's zomething elge. T could tell yon something about
a dea)l T made with this fellow that would astonish
vou, but T promived him T wauldat. Thix Hogaa iz all
right, and T°Il het wou 1l =ax eo tonight after he pulls
that surprise of hiz. T don't know what it i=, but 1
have 8 sns ion it711 knoek vour eve out. Botter he
there. or vou 'll miss somothing rieh.??

Tho Ponies drifted away from the elublionse diseuss-
ing the mystery of the loasening wp of Hogan: apd
thev were all on hand at 7 o'cloek, in a private parlor
at the Argvle, waiting for their host, They sat
about on the riehly upholétered ehalrs, akashed by the
thiekness of the enrpet, awed by the real lace eurtains,
and male miserahle by the heavy ecleganes of their
surranadines.

Tlie old Missleslpni river gambler was he only one
not openly oppressed by tho stage setfings. Il sat
daown at the plano and baneed oul some ragtime, Tor
whieh Duteh Orendorff feared theyr would all tie thrown
into the street—and sald o,

Wogan anpeared, made his anclogies for being late,
and a head waiter, or some other orent funclionavsy,
conducrtad them grandls down a long Liall to the ban-
auet ehamher, Bush Hawler, who wae in the van and
had the first glimpee of the maznificence in store,
started buek and trod heavily wpen the head wailer’s
patentleathered toes,

Macs! " sineulatad Bash. “'Class! The national
romeiskion neaver had a= swall a Tav.onl as this!™*

Whieh wae n= far as Bosh could go

Lol us pas= liehtle over the next two honurs, Tt =
enough to say that grvdges were wioed out with the
soup. tongnes ware Tonsenad bv the wine, whieh came
on with the ecapvashack duek: and through it all
Hoaoan gat smiling nt the Liead of the table aiving an
nxcallent imitntion of 2 man who really enjoyed spend.
fne monev.

Some of the Ponies locked at him epvertly every
fime a enrk poomed, and others attempted to estimate
the coet hr an addiion of Aves, but lost connt early i
the evenine

At Inst Wank TLoawzan ranpad on the table and stood
up. » wine elass in hie bhand

i Tiove.'? he =aid. ““we'Nl drink a toast to Johnnpie
Haonn, i grand bal] plarer and a good fellow! Oars
unt’*?

The Ponios stoad vn and drank Tohnnie Hooan in
an=thing thev fornd handv., BN Craie drank him in
coffee. Tt was Hendeoma Hnrry’s baritone which
started the vemal refrain:

“iFor be’s a Jolly Good Fellow!®’

Hogap sat still at {he head of the table. turning the
stem of bis wine glass between his fingers ‘hen he
rose he was greeted warmly, oven uffectionately, cer-
tainly voeiferously

1 can't make'a spepch, fellows,’t he began, “but
T'm glad vou are all here tonight (You ain't got &
thing on us!) 1I'1l not be with you nexi season—

is a sort of farewell dinner with me. (O, vou'll
bo back in the spring!) I want to set mysell right
with vou fellows—{You have, old borse! You have!)
T asked von here tonight to tell you the ressou I
baven't been as popular as | wanted to he—{(5--s b’
Shut up thers, Duteh!) I was in a peenliar sort of &
fix. It was put up to me to go ont and show that [
could earn & 1iviug by bard work. I had to earn a cer-
tain amount of money and produce it to shaw that 1'd
saved it, and that was why—(Never mind that, old
pal! Forget it!)"’

Hogan pavsed and Jooked down the table. When he
begau to speak again the sentences tumbled out oze
after tha othar, and thera were vo interruptions.

4] koow the way vou felt about me. I don't blame
you, aither, but—it had to be that way, fellows, I
bad to go to work for the first time in my life. 1T
thonght 1 counld get more morey plaving ball than by
Eﬂing into san office or digging ditches S0 I askad
Monz here for a job, and made bim a business propo.
sition, ™’ )

Monk nodded hiz hesd as grsvely as a judge,
““Par’fly true,”’ ha said,

‘1 woo out, all right,”” said Hogan; "‘and in a lot
of ways this has bean the best year of my hife—loarned
to save mopay—and that was the loughest leason
of all, for I used to be pretty sirong the other was
I'm glad T had a chanca to get in with such a good
bunch. éven if T got in bad, end T'm going to ask each
out of you to accept'n little present from me—some:
thing from the tightest fellow vou ever saw, and re
member once in 3 while that, no matter how things
logk on the outside, there’s always & reason a fellow
coitld give if he wonld, I—I guese that's all. Thank
you. Loye,”" he eonsluded lamely as he took his seat
feeling that ha had made a foo] of himxelf by talking
too much. It is a common sensation with after-dinner
speakers.

Once more Handsome Harry lifted lis voica in song.
snd the team joined melodiously, after which Bush
Hawley inquired in lound, statento scconty w! H
right? And every ons seemed to kn
answer.

During this pleasani ceremony half a dozen waitess
entered the room and placed in froot of esch mun o
little green leather box bearing his name in gilt lotters
neross the top,

““Do we look at these things now?'
Orendorfy.

“4Just as you like,"' said the host. *“ Yoz, Duten, |
think you’d better look at them now.

A deep grunt of astopishment rag avennd the 1
us the boxes flow opny. Each one eontained # heny
gold wateh fob in the form of n meds)lion. It the cee
ter of the medal a pony stood oul bl
and above the emblem of the toam winked a dinmond
& real diamond Memhers of a pen . i
never received a more handsome |
Ponies gulped as they stared at their gift
varse side enck man’s onme Was engrove
with the date.

The players jookod from the boxes in the e
their host, who =al grinning at the bhead of
1f, during months past, theee men hnd made
comfortable in their presonce, that particolys
of the debt was prid with interest. The Pone
mered apd blushed, one or two un
oughtn 't to hava dope this, Hogan!™' a
dorfl swore softly unider his brenth as he
fob between his fingers

Harey MeCarter spicd a card in his bex, fishe
and jomped to his feet with a vell.

“What's thig?'" he | eried. ¢
Lafayvette Durand Chatterton!® ©Ch
stiv! That's the voung millionaire e
dope about o the paper! That s-
staring bard at Hogda, the question In hiz oves

fThat 2 me, follows ' said TTogan, with

fAnd if von remember whnf that uriiel

lenaw that T wasn’t alwavs g cheap elonte.

iam &t home—spending too much money

Cain aroond San Francisco-—nnd I woni to worlk.
Monk, hera, and he'l] tell ¥ou that T signal »

to win two-thirds of my games or work for m»
penses.’

Onee more Monk Lawson podded his hend

““Gamesl guy iy the world,"” he paid. Ha j tha
samo’s bet me three thousand dollars le'd win twend
games out of thirty.”’

A love whistle of amazament came from MeCarler

““T'd hate to work on them terme,'" La snid, half ¢
himself.

#¥8p,"" zaid Hogan, “‘T didn 't draw any money from
the club, and T had to last the senson ont os what
little T had, That's whr T had te wait ro long hefor®
1 cavld be 2 paod fellow.”'

This remark natoralls reminded Harry MeCarter of
a song. and as noboedy could think of anvthing to sas
and nobody ecould have said it properly if he had, the
Dayton Adonis sang the sepg, alded by the il
strength of the Pony pay roll

“‘Far ha's 2 jollv goed fellow,
Hea's a jollv good fellow,
He's o jolly good fel—Ilow.
Which—nobody ecan deny! '’

The Ponies meintain to this dny that a millionaire
esr be a3 Jolly pood fellow: and, wha! is mors, thew
elaim to know one who is all of that, and more, Monk
Lawson thinks, however, that there is =ueh a thing u
spoiling a rattling good pitehor loe make & milli i
Millionaires are common, and rattling good pitehers
fre not,

Harry MeCarter somelimes goes to California in the
winter to shoot ducks en the Sulsun marshos with »
Californian whom he calls Hogan. MeCarter reports
thnt Hognn plays & very stilf, as well a3s a very
tifle gamo of poker.
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(Torget it, kid! Farget it! Sure you willl)— and this

is unequaled as a restorative tonic.
“Favorite

stamps to Dr. Pierce for trial box.

stomach, liver and bowele.
Easy to take as candy.

Every invalid woman is invited fo consult our Staff of Physicians, Surgeons
and Specialists, at the Invalid’s Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo,
N. Y., by letter or personally at my expense.—R. V. PIERCE, M. D.

education to appreciate and understand the delicate female orgapism. Te
every reason why she should write or personally consult an experienced specialist.

As a powerful, invigorating tonic, “Favorite Prescription” im-
parts strength to the whole system and to the organs distinctly feminine
in particular. For “run-down,” debilitated women of all occupations

DR. PIERCE’S
Favorite Prescription

As a soothing and strengthening nervine
Prescription” allays and subdues nervous excitability, irritability
nervous exhaustion, and other distressing symptoms commonly attendant upon
functional and organic diseases of the feminine organs. It induces refreshing
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and dspondency.

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription is devised and put up by a physician of
vast experience in the treatment of women's maladies. Its ingredients have
the indorsement of leading physicians in all schoals of practice.

The"Favorite Prescription” has been
sold by dealers in medicine in its liquid g (P gt
form for over 40 years. Now it can alsobe
obtained of them in tablet form—or send 50 one-cent

Dr. Pierce’'s Pleasant Pellets Invigorates the
One to three a dose,

Sond 31 one-cent slamps to pay cost of wrapping
and muiling only on a free copy of Dr. Pierce's Com-
mon Sense Medical Adwiser, 1008 pages, cloth-

Invite Suffering Women

There is every reason why women should not trust their deli-
cate constitutions in the hands of unskilled persons. Itrequiresa thorough medical
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out anyreliel, Ithens wantto sedono
;lt&lm ndd:c::nln Willlamsnort
e said I mn TH A0 Operat!
nuomsmllmuqultmﬂﬂ!
that I could o
1then r ‘Furorils
Pre on' asd [} kolped ma so
ook chiid whon ¥ #ot ook icels. I
st cl s
|In:l.l anrTer Tongh l‘lﬂhllﬂh-
o

-

T

U T "
VW11 elose hr wishing yoo mach

When. five davs 1ater, the Ponies arrived in Chicaco
suconss {n future.”

the elerk handed Hopar n whole flatful of telograms.
iund be earriod them to hie room at ance. Perhaps he

bound. Invalid's Hotel and Surgical Institute, R. V.

Wil of ks toammates, but ho was not in 3
: Piorce, M. D, Prosideat, Buflalo, N. Y.

weng 19 explain mutters or =6l up auv defense. So
SRl 40 hed, for sk of some one toltalk with,

thousand. After that T'm going to put you on & regular
sulnry., That's fair, ain’t ) i
i Tuirer than the conrract,”’ said Hogan, sitting on




